


P6y hies Prince of'Xyre 

did difdaioemy childe, and Goode betwnee herand her for-' 
tjjnes j none would lookc onbcr,buccaft their gazes onATari- 
vas face, whilftcyrs was blorred at and held a Maw kin, not 
worth the time of day. It piered methorow, and though you 
call nry courft vmaaturall, you not your childe well louing.yet- 
I fiodcir greets me as an enterprize ©f kindnefle, perform’d to 
yourfole daughter. 

C7<?.Heauens forgiueit. 

Dion. And as fox Pericles, what fhouid he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter hci hearfc,aBd yet we mournc .* her monument is almoft fi 
riifhtd, and her Epitaph in glittering golden characters, expres 
a genera!! praife to her, and care in vs, at whofc expence tis 

done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to dctrayjdoft with thy Angels fact, 

Ceazc with thine Eagles talents. 

Dim. You arc like one that fuperftitkmfly 
Doth fweare to J th gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet lknow,you’do as I aduife. 


E.xiu 


PttMkiVvime of Tyre, 

Well fayling foips, and bountcous,windes haue brought. 

This King to Tharfue , thinke thisPilate thoughc 
So with his fterage, foall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughtet home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and foadowes, fee then* moue a while* 

Your cares vnto your eyes He reconcile, 

Enter ‘Pericles at out doore, with aU his traine, Cleon and Dino&ia 
at the ether. Cleon Jhtwes ‘Ferities Jtbe toombe; whereat P enclts 
mak/s lament ion, puts on facecloth, and in a mighty paffion de- 
parts, 

Gower. See how bclcefe may fuffer by fowle (howe, 

This borrowed pafllon Hands for true «lac woe .* 

And Pericles in farrow all dcuour’d. 

With fighe* foot through, and biggeftteares ore-fhowrd. 

Leaues Tharfus, and againe imbarks,he fwcaies 
Neuct to wafo his face,nor cut hishaire s 
He put on fackdoth and to lea he beare s , , 

A temped which his mortall veffellteares.* 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for A£arina t wntbj Dionix-ia. 

Tktf«trcft,fweetcjl, and b eft lies beere. 

Who withered in her fpring efjeare : 

She was of Tints the Kmgs Daughter 
On whomfoule death hade made this /laughter : 

Marina was Jho cilld, and at her birth > * 

Tbatie bang proud, [wallowed fome part ofth earth’. 

Therefore the earthfeartng te be ore -flowed, 

Hath Thetis birth-childe on tbeheauens beftowed^ 

Wherefore Jhe docs and fwearesfnedl neuerftint , 
iMake raging's attne vponjhares of flint. 

No vizor docs become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery.* 

IctPmeU* beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 

G % 
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Enter Gower 

Thus time we waft§, and longefl leagues make fliott 
ifcile feas in Cockels, haue and wifo but for ; 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Language, in each feuerall clime, 

Where ourTcenes feemeto liue. I do befeceh yo* 

T« learne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you. 
The ftages of onr ftory Pencil, 

2s now againe th’warting the wayward feas . 
f Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

Tofce hist Daughter, all hisliues dlighc. 

Old Medieanus goes along behnide, 
la left to gouernt it : you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes whom BoHicanus late 
Aduaae’d in time to great and high ft ate. 
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